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SCENE Oldrents and Juſtice Clack's Houſe, and 


The 


the Country adjacent. 
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ACTI SCENE I. 
SCENE A Rom in Oldrent? Houſe. 


_ 1 l And — ar og let me tell = as. 
me to 
Ear, and Fath oo (by Your Levee) to Tout rf 
Wizards ! and Gyp | 
(XI have fince been fnghted within hound Dreams, 
I wou'd drunk a thouſand times to Bed, rather 
than dream of any of their Rida eie ; 


AIR L 


Ta-day let us never be Slaves, 

Nor the Fate 7 7 nire. 
Old Wizards, 23232 
2e Devi, we inow, 1s 4 Lyar. 

drink off a whil/l you may, 

il ad fo we'll ſong, if Huairs are | hy; 

That al 2 2 Gb, 


That will balk a 
3 


unn net 3 
Heart. I thank you, + ls an b 
O14. I mean the like. 


1 
B * 


- „ + 4 OS. AA 
_ —— 
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Hlaurt. I wou'd you had! and I ſuch an Eſtate as yours. 
Four thouſand Pounds a Year, with ſuch a Heart as mine, 
would defy Fortune, and all her babbling Soothſayers. | 

Cd. Come, I will ſtrive to think no more on't. 
| Heart Will you ride forth for the Air then, and be merry? 
| ul. Your Council, and Example, may inſtruct me. 
| Heart. Sack muſt be had in ſundry Places too. For Songs 

Lam provided. 


ATR II. 


In Nottinghamfhire, 

f Ts Let em boaſt of their Beer ; 

| | mud a Flap dum, down, and a drun! 

i Ing in the Praije of good Sack - 

q Old Sack, ard 1 Sherry, 
Wil mais your Heart mer, 

Tithout e er a Rag ta your Back. 

Then caſt away Care, 


Bid Adieu ta Deſpair, 
With = Down, down, down, and a down ! 
Like Foals, our own Sorrous we mate 

In fpight of dull thinking, 
A lile Sack we are drinking, 
Our Hearts are too buſy to 


＋ 


1 —_ ad rr N . N - 
« 3 * . —ů —ů —— ͥ́ſ ́— — 
— — — ——— ES ¶ ͤ— — A — 


Enter 8 "TY with Books aud Papers, and @ Bunch 
a He lays them on 4 Table. | * 


d. Yet here comes one, brings me a ſecond Fear, who has 
my Care next unto my Children. 
Heart. Your Steward, Sir, it ſeems, has Buſineſs with you: 
| I wiſh you would have none with him. 
'2 3 I'll won diſpatch it, and then be for our Journey in- 
33 * v. 
Firat. L'll wait your coming a Sir. [ Ext. 
Old. But, why, Epring/zwe, is now this Expedition ? 
Sr. Sir, *tis Duty. | 
Gli. Not . among Stewards, I confeſs, to urge in 
their Accompts before the Day their Lords have limited. | 
For, Sir, your Indulgence, I hope, ſhall ne er corrupt me.--- 
Here, Sir, is the — of the ſeveral Accompts, which ſhews 
4 you what remains in Caſh ; which added to your former Bank, 
1 makes up in all 


(ud. Twelve thouſand and odd Pounds. 


e N LS 
« —— — —— — 


1 * 


VIAL Cnr . 
s of all: The Cheſts are ſaſe in your 


l nigh A. Why, what of that, Springleve 9 


Birds 

hear I am call'd ! | * 
ts in Beggary? Or if to take Diverſity 
of Ai, be ſuch a Solace, travel the Kingdom over; and if this 
yield not Variety enough, try farther ( Pony your Deport- 
meat be 2 take Horſe, and Man, and Money, you have 
all, or III allow enough. [ Nightingale Cuckow, &c. fangs. 

Spring. Oh, how am | confounded ! Dear Sir, return me na- 
ked to 12 World, rather than lay thoſe Burdens on me, which 
will ſtile me. I muſt abroad, or periſh. Have I your 
Leave, Sir ? 

Old. I leave you to diſpute it with yourſelf: I have no Voice 


ſta 
9 aa Rio nel 


E and three Servants with 
20 24 ＋ | Baſkets, 


Now, Fellows, what News from whence you came? 
Rand. The old wonted News, Sir, from your Gueſt-Houſe, 

the old Barn: They have all pray'd for you, and our Mafter, 

as their Manner is, from the Teeth outward : Marry? from 

the Teeth inwards, te to ſwallow your Alms, from 

whence I think, ers — come. 

. Torr dd B 

| ck they know I love em well enough: I 

es, hang em, 0 - 
have had merry Bouts with ſome of em. 


AIR III. 
And he that will not merry, merry be, 


merry 
Brave Boys ! to be merry another Ter. F 


* * BY For. 


: 


ſtill! ever * but ſtill offi- 


— 


— —ä——éẽ—ñ — — — w —— — 2 — — 
- 
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Spr. Well, honeſt Randal ! thus it is ——— — I am for 2 


Journey: I know not how long will be my Abſence : [Boe 1 


will kay ads Onite wit the Cook and Butler, 
wonted Allowance to the Poor. — Money with 
them to manage the Affair til 


Rang. Then up riſe Randal, Rand, Pity of the Begrs, [Exeunt, 
SCENE, 4 Barn. 


The 9 
88 „ 


Enter ae 


All the Our Maſter! our Maſter! our fweet and 
— Maſter | 

Spr. = chear, my Hearts? 

1 Beg. Moſt crowſe! moſt caperingly! ſhall we Dance 
c 


AIR IV. 


1 Beg. Wom. The' all are diſcontented grown, 
C 
1 
The Clnuns turn Politicians. 
2 Beg. Wom. Ambition ill is void 
Aud makes a tuo : 
For nane of un ia of, 


Chor. e 


Wom. The Man that hourly wracks his Brain, 
* Do encreaſe his uſeleſs Stare, 
Still dreads a Fall, and liues in Pain, 
While we can fall no Inver. 
4 Beg: Wom. The Dame of rich Attire that brags, 
Ai aud willingly urig ber 
| t (4 a — 
Chorus of all. The Dane, * 


I; What, is he there? that ſolemn old Fellow ? 


2 Beg. Man. O Sir I the rareſt Man of all! He is a Pro- 
; ſee how he holds up his Progroflicating Noſe; He is 


Sor, Flow | « Proghet! 


2 By. 


8 N 


lead with the Search. . 


1 hght under ye? Will you be our 


| Chor. The Tar u'l made thi the mri 


Te-Jovrar CAI . 


7 
. our Hand, Sir. 
this alm, I underſtand 
| . 
And after many a bitter Guſt, 
Shall build with thy great Grandſire's Duſt. 
Spr. Where ſhall I find of But come, I'll not trouble my 


. nn 5 i 0 no are we not 
Y 8 — are a Jovial Crew ! the ouly People whoſe Happi- 


2 
3 Beg. Man. Will you make us happy in ſerving you ? Have 


aptain ? "i 
2 Beg. Man. Nay, our Ring | 
Beg. Man. Command omething, Sir! A 

| Sag - mſn Rendezvous} _ | 
I Man. Neither in Village, nor in Town, j 
* But three Miles off, at Maple-dewsn. 

Spr. At Evening, there Pl! viſit you. 

1 Beg. Man. And there you'll find us frolick. 


AIR V. 


i Beg. Man. Well glad our Hearts with the beft of our Cheer, 
Our Spirits we'll raiſe with his Flonour's ftrong Beer ; 
All Strangers to Hope, and regardleſs of Fear, 
Well make this the merrigſt News the Year. 
=D i the Taw. 


2 Beg. Man. Nor Sorrow, ner Paie, among / us ſal! be found, 
To our Mafter's good Health Les ans, 
T hat long he may 4 upon 
Shall bc car Man's Wh, ile he Boi yoo raed. 
Chor. Goes round, ſhall be every Man's M iſb, &c. 


3 Beg. 


— 


— — EIS a oe AAA ¶ — os « ES 


— 2 
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— -an't 
oy 2 S 
anon, ab we are 


's at the Dao. 


Man. Then brisk, and ff — bf wg round, 
* With antici — Crewnd, 
a Ts phofire aw —— 
Vel dance, til! we're Lame, andarink re Sound. 
Chor. nen Well dance, &e. 
8 
Derne (Ext. 


SCENE, o 1. 


elicity they take 
7 cores : only People can boaſt the Beneki 
tate, in the full Enjoyment of Liberty, Mirth, and 
have loft this Sight of their Revels ? How 
Are they not the only Happy ia a Nation ? 


you, Laties ? 
E d 
he Noſe yo the continual Stream of hot Hoſpitality hk 
der, Houſe, when they ave the Air at Pleaure i all 


Fate | 


s with the merry Men and Maids, 
Is her fmiling Eyes you may trace 
Aud her innocent chearful Face ; 
Tie fhe's oor, may be 
Mare happy than ſhe 
That fighs m her rich Brecades. 


Te Jovi a CAE -N. 7 
Rach. And tho I know we have merrier Spirits than they, 
yet to live thus confin'd, fue me * ; > 


AIR VIL 
F 


See how the Lambs are ſparti 


—,, _andur | 
Hil. Why, Ladies, you have Liberty enough, or may tak 


far as Word and Deed goes. Marry, Thoughts are free. 
Mer. Which is that one of us, | eel Your ſelf, or me? 
Reach. Good Siſter Meriel, Charity begins at Home: But I'll 
ſwear, I think as charitably of thee, and not only becauſe thou 
art a Year younger, neither. | 


ing is, a Demure Look is no Security for 
—=— I would I knew his Grief, and how to cure him, 
or that we were where we cou'd not fee it. It ſpoils our Mirth, 
and that has been better than his Meat to us. | 

Vinc. Will you hear our Propoſal, Ladies? nd 

Mer. Pſhah ! you would mar y out of his Way, 
becauſe he has given you a fi But we 
will ſee him in a better Humour firſt, and as apt to Laugh, as 
we to Lye-down, ] warrant him. 

Hill. Tis like that Courſe will cure him, would you em- 


brace it. 


Rach. We will have him cur'd firſt, I tell you, and you ſhall 
wait that Seaſon, and our Leiſure. | 1 

M-r. I will rather venture my being one of the Ape-laaders, 
than to marry while he is ſo melancholy. 

inc. We are for any Adventure with you, Ladies. 

Ruch. And we will put you to't _——Come afide, Aerie. 


remember an old Song of my Nurſe's, every Word of which 


the believed as much as her P/alter, that us'd to make me long, 
when I was a Girl, to be abroad in a Moon-light Night. 


AIR 


E 7 348 


£ 


5 SE 


9 
E 


SIR K 6& 


The -Joviart Crew, 

[ Ws | 

AIR IX. 

Wo 2740 on the Plain, 
we" ſeen, 


For where their nimble Feet 
Fach Flow'r — — 

The Daiſy (fair as Maids — 

The Cowſlip, in his gold 


And binſhing Violet "roſe 
Mer. Come hither, Rachel. 
. Ha, ha, be! 
Vac. What's the Conceit, I wonder ! 


Ae, Ha, ha, ha! 


Hi, Some merry nei ſeems, but Il never pretend to gre 


at a Woman's Mind. 
AIR os 
The Mind of a Wiman can never be known, =D 


Yau never can gueſs it aright : 


PII tell you the Reafon----She knows not her oun, 


She'll chnge with the Wing 
And 
The 


And 
Rach. And then, Meriel,-----Haik azain---Ha, ha, ha! 
Vinc. How they are taken — it? | 1 


Wm 


5 
|, 
0 


CAST „„ 
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Mer. Ha, ha, ha, - Hark again, Rachael I am of the 
Girl's Mind, who wou'd not the Man the lik'd beſt, till 
ſhe was ſure he lov'd her well 3 to ive in = Cotage 
with her. 

Bath. Ha, ha, ha! © * 

 Finc. Now, Ladies, is your project ripe ? Poſſeſs us with 
the Knowledge of it. You know how, and what we have 
vow'd ; to wait upon you, any how, * — 

Mer. And you will ſtand to't ? 

Vic. c. Ay, and go w/e wh you wherever it b.— What ſay 

ou for a Trip to Bath? 

3 No, no, not till the Doctor doesn't know what elſe 


to do with us. 


Vinc. Well, would ou be courted to go to Landen 
Rach. Few Countey need be ask d twice : But you're 
a bold Man to propoſe it. 


AIR XI. 


Hei few, ble you, — dare adviſe, 
To iruſt the Town's deluding Arts; 
Wher: Love, in daily Ambuſh ties, | 
And triumphs over beedleſs Hearts : 
How few, = us, 00 th i 
Dindulge the tempting dear 
A here daily Pleaſures charm the Eye, 


And Foys ſuperior crown the l. 


Hill. In the Name of Wonder, what would you do? 
Mer. Pray tell it em, Siſter Rachael. 
Rach. Why, Gentlemen---Ha, ha!---Then thus it is---You 
ſeem'd e en * to admire the Felicity of Beggars. 
Mer. And have engag'd your ſelves to join with us in any 


Courſe. 


Rach. Will you now with us, and for our Sakes, turn Beggars: 
Arr. It is our Reſolution 3 on you. 
Rach, 229 and a ſhort 
Aer. And for a Spring- Trick of Youth, ow - FN Seaſon. 
Finc. Beggars! what Rogues, are theſe ? - 

Fill. A ſimple Tryal of our Loves and Service! 

Rach. Are you refolv'd upon't? If not, es" We are 
refolv'd to take our Courſe. 

Mer. Let yours be to =] Council. 


Viz, Stay, ſtay! Beggars! Are we not lo already? 


AIX. 


Th Joviar Crew 
AIR XI. 
Vinc. MW beg but in a higher Strain, 
= ordid Slaves, „„ 
Hill. Gold, or Gems, we want, 
Wie what you alme can grant. 
Vinc. No bay Titles, no Renown, 
2 greater than a Crown, 


Both. Wh bes your humble Slaves to be. 


We beg your ſnowy Hands to kiſs, 

Or Lips, if you'd vouchſafe the Bliſs. 

Hill. An our faithful Vows can move, 
(What Gods nught envy us) your Love. 
Vinc. The Boom we beg, if you deny, 
1 r pine and die. 
Till. Far Lie we beg, for Life imphre, 
Both. The jure ia can beg no more, 


Rach. That will not ſerve---your Time's not come for that 
yet. You ſhall beg Victuals 

Vince. Ol I conceive your Beggi 
this Summer among your Father's 

Mer. No, no, not fo. 

Vac. Why ſo we may be a kind of Civil 

Rach. I mean, ftark, errant, downright Beggars. Ay, with- 
1333 

auchant, and am, lam, | ars 
= 8 and grant. _ T 
UA. Stockant and J/Tippan ggars. 

Vinc. Fore Heaven I think they were in Earneſt; for they 
were always mad. 

Hill. And we were madder then they, if we ſhould. loſe em. 

Finc. "Tis but a mad Trick of Youth, as they fay, for the 


Soreng, or a ſhort Progreſs ; and Mirth may be made ou of it 
'f we knew how to 


Rach. Pray, n be ſudden. „ Hark ! 
vow hear the Cuckow ? 


. — Gut 
enants. 


AIR NIII. 


Rach. Abroad we muſt wander to hear the Birds 
Dai the freſh Air, and the Charms of Spring. 

Mer. 1P?II beg for our Bread, then if the Night's raw, 

| — — F clean Straw. 


Z 


Mer. 7% hard is his Lodging, and coarſe is his Fare. 
Rach. Confinement is bateful------ oth 


12 Ne Jovrar Crew. 
Rach. How bleft ir the Beggar, who takes the freſh Air ? 


Mer. = ——— And Pleaſure deſtroys. 
Both. Tis Freedom: alone, ts the Parent of Joys. 


Enter Springove 
Vine. O here comes Springlae His great BenefaQorſhip 
among the Beggars, might prefer us with Audeoiey, into a 
ragged Regiment, preſently. Shall I put it to him? 

Rach. Take heed what you do! His Greatneſs with my Fa- 


ther will betray us. 


Vinc. I will cut his Throat, then-------My noble Spring- 
love ! the great Commander or the Maunders, and King of 
Canters : We ſaw the Gratitude of your Loyal Subjects, in 
the large Tributary Content they gave you in x wes Revels. 

Spr. Did you ſo, Sir ? | 

Hill. We have ſcen all, with g Delight and Admiration. 

Spr. I have ſeen you too, kind Gentlemen and Ladies, and 
over-heard you in your ſtrange Defign, to be Partakers. and 
Co-Actors too, in thoſe vile Courſes, which you call Delights, 
ta'en by thoſe deſpicable and abhorred Creatures. 

Vinc. Thou art a Deſpiſer, nay a Blaſphemer, againſt the 
Maker of thoſe happy Creatures. ; | 

Rach. He grows zealous in the Cauſe : Sure, he'll beg indeed. 
Vinc. Art thou art Hypocrite, then, all this while? only pre- 
tending Charity, or uſing it to get a Name and Praiſe unto 
ſelf; and not to cheriſh and increaſe thoſe Creatures in their 
moſt happy way of Living. | 

Mer. They are more zealous in the Cauſe, than we. 

Spr. But are you, Ladies, at Defiance too with Reputation, 
and the Dignity due to your Father's Houſe, and you ? 

Rach. Hold thy Peace, Springlide; and tho* you ſeem to 
diſlike this Diſcourſe, reprove us for it, do not betray us 
in it. Your Throat's in Queſtion ; I tell you for Good-Will, 
good Sprimglove. 

Spr. I have ſounded your Faith, and am glad to find you all 
right. And for your Father's Sadneſs, PI] tell you the Cauſe 
on't; I over-heard it but this Day, in private Diſcourſe with his 
merry Mate, Hearty ; he has been told by ſome Wizzard, you 
both were born to be Beggars! 


il. How | how : | 


Sr. For which he is fo tormented in Mind, that he cannot 
ſeep in Peace, nor look upon you, but with Heart's Grief. 
Vinc. This is moſt ſtrange * 


—— — —— 


” IF 
N * : A - 
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_ Rach. Let him be griev'd then, till we are Beggars, we have 
juſt Reaſon to become ſo now ; and what we thought on but in 
Teſt before, we'll do in Earneſt now. 


| do 
Spr. I this Reſolution in you; wou'd have perſuaded 


leſs, and cure your Father's Grief: I am overjoy'd to think 
ont I am prepar'd already for the Adventure, and will with 
all Conveniences, furniſh, and fet you forth ; give you Rules, 
and Directions, how I us'd to accoft f 117-1 with a 
>” ol nobles gf 4 ee enny t2 a por 
Cripple, and even ta bleſs, and reftcre it to you in Heaven. 

All. A Springloue, a Springlove ! 5 

Spr. Follow me, Gailants, then, as chearful as--- {Bi d 
whiſtle without] We are ſummon'd forth. 

All. We follow thee. 


AIR XIV. 


Mer. T6 am, dv Father, cnt ear Home, 
Be tid a bt Aden : 


The e Fralict has oer ume, 
By Force of being New. 


But let nat that your Patience vox, 
For, dear Papa, you hnatw our Sex. 
With a fal, la, We. 


Rach. Nor hope, good Sir, ts ſpare your Coſt, 
| Nor think aur Fortunes paid, 
No Woman yet was ever 2 

De ſometimes ſhe's miſ- laid . 

For when the Pleaſure 2 to Pain, 
Be ſure we ſhall come again. 
_ With a fal, la, Se. 


The End of the Hirn AF. 


*'s; 
3 


ACT 


oy 
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ACT = VOENS LL. 


Enter Randal, with a Bag of Money in bis Hand. 
Rand. FELL, go thy Ways ! If ever any juſt and chari- 
| table Steward was A ſurely thou 
| ſhalt be at the laſt Quarter-Day. Here's Five and 
twenty Pounds for this Quarter's Beggars Charge: And (if he 
return not by the End of this Quarter) here's Order to a Friend 
to ſupply for the next. ————It I now ſhould venture for the 
Commendation of an unjuſt Steward, and turn this Money to 


my ewn Uſe? Ha! dear Devil tempt me not! I'll do thee 


Service in a greater Matter; but to rob the Poor (a poor Trick) 
every Church- Il urden can do't.------Now ſomething whiſpers 
me, that my Maſter, for his Steward's Love, will ſupply the 
Poor, as I may nandle the Matter- ---thea I rub the Steward, 
if I reftore him not the Money at his Return.--------Away, 
Temptation] leave me! Tm frail Fleth, pet I will fight with 
thee.- But fay the Steward never return-----Oh ! but he will 


return l Perhaps he may not return.--- Turn from me, Sa- 


tan ! ſtrive not to clog my Conſcience.----- --I wou'd rot have 


— 


chis Weight upon me for all thy Kingdom. 


E ter Hearty /inging, and Oldrents. 


AIR XV 
Lei Pleaſure gs round, 
Let ns lang, and ſing, let us laugh and ſing, Boys | 
Let Humour 4 


And Foy fill the Day. 
1f Sorrow mtrude, 
Drive it au! again, drive it aul again, Bays ! 
If by Griefs we're pur ſu d, 
Lot us din "em away z 
The Pleafure of mes 
late a Mortal diuine. 
Fer get but a Bottle once into yur Noddls 
VNMo- Power, or Art, 
Can fuch Virtue impart, 
Fer 1ai/mg the Spirits, and cheering the Heart. 
Remcm- 


Te Joviart CRI . 15 


13 n 
oi Ol. 1 frive, you for, tobe fo — do yow fe yo 
ellow 


Hauri. I never noted him fo dad defore he neither ſings, 
nor whiſtles. 


it no longer. The Devil and I have firain'd Cor 
two Hours about it. -I would not be corrupted with the 
Truſt of more than is my own. Mr. Steward gave it me, Sir, 
to order it for the Beggars: He has made me Steward of the 
Barn, and them ; while he is gone, he ſays, a Journey, to 
ſurvey and meaſure Lands abroad about the Countries ; ſome 


Purchaſe, I think, for your W 
. I know his Meaſurin zB 
not I merry, Fearty ? 


Way, and let him go 
cart. Yes, but not merry. 
Old. The Poor's Charge ſhall be mine: Carry you the Money 
to one of my Daughters, to keep for Springlove. L 
Rand. | thank your Worſhip. [Erit. 
Cd. He might have ta en his Leave, tho. 
Heart. 3 - 1 bc NY I never 
lik'd fuch demure, down-look d Fellows. 
Od. You are deceiv i in him. 


Heart. If you be not, Wow avs the 
Covenant. 


Cu. Well, Sir, l will be : I'm reſolv'd_ to force my 


Spirit only unto Nirth.----Shou 1 hear, now my Da 


were miſ-led, or run away, pads not ſend 2 Sigh to fetch 
em back. 8 


Hart. T'other old Song for that. 


AIR XVI. 


There was an old Fellow at Waltham-Croſs, 

| Wis merrily fung when he liv'd by the Loſs, 

He cheer'd up his Heart when his Goods went to rack, 
I ith a Hem ! Bays, Hem ! and @ Cup of old Sack. 


Old. Is that the Way on't? Well, it ſhall be mine then. 


Enter Randal. 


Rand. My Mliſtreſſes are both abroad, Sir. 
O. How! fince when? 


3 A 
— 
— — 
—— — 0 
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Rand. On Foot, Sir, two Hours ſince, with the two Gen- 
tlemen their Lovers. Here's a Letter they left with the Butler, 
and there's a Mutt'ring in the Houſe. 
Old. I will not it, but conceive within my 
z that they are loſt, and no 


nor 
ſelf the worſt that can befall 
more mine. Grief ſhall loſe her Name, where I have Being, 


and. Sadneſs from my fartheſt Foot of Land, while I have Life, 
be bamih'd. * 

Heart. What's the Whim now ! 

Old. My Tenants ſhall fit Rent-free for this Twelvemonth, 
and all my Servants have their Wages doubled; and ſo ſhall be 
my Charge in Houſe-keeping : I hope my Friends will find 
and put me tot. 

Heart. For them, Tl be your Undertaker, Sir. But this is 
over-done ! I don't like it. 

Od. And for thy News, the Money that thou haſt, is now 
thy own: PII make it good to Springliove. Be fad with it, and 
— purge my Houſe of ſtupid Melan- 
choly. 

Rand. I'll be as merry, as the Charge that's under me. 

[4 confus'd Noiſe of Singing and Laughing without. ] 

The Beggars, Sir! d'ye hear them in the Barn? 
nl. III double their Allowance too; that they may double 
their Numbers, and increaſe their Noile. ” 

Rand. Now you are fo nigh, Sir, if you'll look in, I doubt 
not but you'll find 'em at their high Feaſt already. 

Heart. Pray let's ſee em, Sir. 


SCENE draws, and diſcovers the Beggars. 


Re-enter Oldrents, Hearty and Randal. 


El Bleſs his Worſhip! his good Worſhip! Bleſs his 
 orſhip ! 

1 Beg. Man. Come, Friends, let's give his Worſhip a Taſte 
of our Mirth ! ---- Hem! Let us ſing the Part-Song that I 
made for you, that which contains all our Characters, I mean 
thoſe we had in better Times: There is not ſuch a Collection 
of Oddities, perhaps, in all Europe. -- Hem | be filent there 


* 
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AIR XVI. | 
1 Beg. Man. 7 once was a Poet, at London, | 
I keep my Heart flill full of Glee ; | 
There's no Man can ſay that Pm undone, 
Fir Begging's no new Trade to me. 
Tol derol, &c. 


2 Beg. Man. I was ance an Attorney ut Law, | 4 
| And after, a Knight of the Poſt : | 
Give me a briſk Wench in clean Straw, | 4 


And I value not tube rules the Roaft. 
| Tol derol, &c. 
3 eg. nn 
"Fall be fanny the Pace breaking off, 
And he moſt wiſely ---- fald aut. 


Tol derol, &c. 


; Beg. Man. I was @ Fanatical Preacher, . 
ITunes Eyes when I pray'd; | 

But my Hearers bad half-flarv'd their Teacher, i 

For they beleid nat one Ward that I ſaid. i 


om” ww WW 8FX,ITi7 
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Sad, Hearty! no; unleſs it nid Rev at their full 
3. — What is an Eſtate of Wealth and Power, bal- 
lanc'd with their Freedom ? 

Heart. I have not ſo much Wealth to weigh me down, nor 
ſo little, I thank Chance, as to dance naked. 

4M Be. Bleſs his Worſhip! his good Worſhip! Bleſs his 


Worſhip ! [Exeunt Beggars. 


Heart. How think you, Sir? or what? or why d'ye think at 
all, unleſs on Sack, or Supper-time ? D'ye fall back? D'ye not 
know the of Relapſes? 

Old. Good, Hearty ! thou miſtak'ſt me: os Gooding agen 
this Patrice, and that he has more Soul than a born Beggar 
in him. 

Heart. Rogue er though, I warrant him. 
Old. Pray forbear that 
Fleart. Will you then talk of Sach, that can drown Sighing ? 


Will you in to Supper, and take me there your Gueſt ? or muſt 


I creep into the Barn among your welcome ones ? 
Old. You have rebuk'd me timely, and moſt friendly. Exit. 
Heart. Wou'd all were well with him! [Exit. Patrico fullows. 
Rand. It is with me. 


Guy n my 
My Heart is fill the Skew, 
res + 


SCENE the Fields. 
Euter Vincent ond Hilliard in their Rags. 


Hill. | this the Life we admired in others, with Envy of 
their Happineſs ? 
Vic. Pray let us make 2 virtuous Uſe of it, by fieering our 
Courſe Flomewards, ----- A 


Night! 
L Hill. 
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Hill. What wou dſt thou do? I wiſh thy Miſtreſs heard thee 
Finc. I hope ſhe does not; for I know EAI ove 
Courſe before they make the firft Motion: But tis ſtrange w 


thou'd be weary already, and before their cler Conliton 
Ng Fleſh and 1d Blood. 


to- night? | 
2 Not —— I ſwear, ſince my 
lait Walks. | 
Hill. Lightning and Tempeſt is out of thy Littany. Cou'd 
not the 1 wake thee ? 
* a, ba, be? + 
nc. Nor the Noiſe of the Crew in the Quarter by us! 
Well! never did Knights-Errant in all Adventures, merit more 
5 o their Ladies, than * or Errant-Baggars, 
* | Reward, think that: 
r greater will be upon 
. 
You are undone then. 


rr _ 


The Joviar Crew. 

WE Are as ſet out, are we not ? 

well. will you fall to Practice Let 

me hear how you can Maund, when you meet with | 
Hill. We do not look like Men, I hope, too good to learn. 
Spr. Let me inſtruct you, though. {[Spring. in/irufs them. 


Enter Rachel and Meriel in Rags. | 
Rach. Have a care, good Meriel; what Hearts or Limbs ſo- 


ever we have, and tho' never fo feeble, let us ſet our beſt Faces 
ont, and laugh our laſt Gaſp out, before we diſcover any Diſ- 


| like, or Wearineſs to them, Let us bear it out till they com- 


plain firſt, and beg to carry us home a-Pick-a-Pack. 

Mer. I am ſorely tir'd with Hooking it already, and fo crampt 
with our hard Lodging, in the Straw, that--- 

Rach. Think not on't. I am numm'd i'th* Shoulders too, a 
little; and have found the Difference between a hard Floor, 
with a little Straw, and a Down Bed with 2 Quilt upon't. 
But no Words, nor a ſower Look, I pr'ythee. 

Hill. © here they are! Madam Fu- cat, and my Lady 


. e are glad the ; pleaſes you. 
Rach. So does the Subject: Now you appear the Glories of 


the Spring, Darlings of bus. and the Summer's Hcirs. 
V 
Vn betide each tender Fair, ; 
Wha now beholds yau, muſt adore ye. 


Such a Shape and ſuch an Air, 

Aut make auch Beauty fall before ye. 
Narciſſus' Fate, and yours were one, - 
Cru'd you but your own Charms diſcover, 


You'd die, as many a Fop has dove, 
Only of hinſolf @ Lover. 
Ps | Ha, ha, ha! 


_ X Ha, ha, ha We are glad you're ſo merry 
Vinc. ry, and Juſty too: This Night will we lye toge- 
ther, DSN CT - 
Hr. What do we come for this? Laugh and lye down 
when your Bellies are full! Remember, — 
| 88 
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E 
of d 


ſweet Butter- milk, had you to Breakfaft 8 8 
Rach. Oh! 'twas excellent ! I feel it good ſtill, here. 


Mer. There was a brown Cruſt amongſt it, that has made my 
Neck fo white, methinks ! Is it not, Rachel? 


Rach. Ves, yes, you gave me none on't; you ever covet to 


have all the Beauty. 
AIR XXI. 


No Woman her Envy can ſmother, 
———— — 
F a Beauty /he ſpies m anather,. 
The Pride of ber Heart it alarms, 
Ver Congueſis ſhe full muſt be making, 


New Tal- 4p 
And leave to your Newghbours their Due, 


F one cant 


Spr. Peace! here comes 
quickly diſperſe yourſelves, and fall to your 


- 


der Country Dirt, then City Painting. 


_ Rach. 


* © 4 
- — — — ——ä—4—Zäẽ—⅛ — — x — — — _ - 
* 
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ſure, and all the Search that I intend is, b here, to 
take a Review of a Brace of the handſom — enches, 
that ever grac'd Ditch, or Hedge-ſide: I paſt by em in Haſte, 


but ſomething ſo poſſeſſes me, "that 1 ke oy What the Devi) 
muſt I 2 Beggar ! why, Beggars are Fleſh an! Blood, and 
Rags are no Diſeaſes; and there is more wholſomer Fleſh, un 


Enter Rachel and Meriel. 


Oh! here oy pane they are delicately ſkin'd and limb'd ! 
now they ſpy me 

Rach. Six, I beſecch you look upon us with the Favour of a 
Gentleman. We are in a prefent Diſtreſs, and utterly unac- 
quainted in theſe Parts, and therefore fore'd by the Calamity of 


aur Misfortunes, to implore the Courteſy, or rather Charity, 
of thoſe to whom we are 


Ol. Very fine, this 

Mer. Be therefore pleas'd, right noble Sir, not only ad 
us by our outward Habits, which cannot but appear loathſome 
or deſpicable unto you, but as we are forlorn Chriſtians, and in 
that Eſtimation, be compaſſionately mov'd to caſt a Hardful or 
two of your Silver, or a few of your golden Pieces unto us, to 


furniſh us with Linen, and ſome decent Habiliments. 


Ol. They in a high Strain ! Sure they are mad, or be- 
witch'd into a they underftand not---The Spirits of 
ſome decay'd Gentry talk in em, ſure. | 

Rach. May we expect a gracious Anſwer from you, Sir ? 

Mer. A _—_— 


picious for * 


Mer. 


Nach. 
Mer. 


Mer. 
Rach. 
Both. - nu Waakb, e Jeys abound. 


OL This exceeds all that ever I heard and argen me into 
Wonder. Pray r or 
| how chanc d you to be ſo? ; 


Rach. 


Rach. ä Sir. 

We were born to no better Fortune. 

. bane 
above the Dialet? 

Rach. Our ch came naturally to us; and we ever lov'd 
to learn by Rote, as well as we cou'd. 

Mer. And to be ambitious above the Vulgar, to aſk more 
than common Alms, whate'er Men pleaſe to give us. 

. Sure ſome well-diſpos d Gentleman, as myſelf, got theſe 
Wenches. They are too well grown to be my own, and [ 
cannot be Inceſtuous with em. 

Rach. Pray, Sir, your noble Bounty. 


Old. What a n that little Rogue moves ere 
and what W ye, the other 


AIR XXL 
To Rach. 6 ty Maid, 72 


4 


m_ * 3 —— 3 
7 heal Fax Have you nathing ts lend ? 
Mer. Tak the ſad — 3 
— to grant us A Cue? 
Rach. I des 4 12 afraid it will break / 
Of Viftuals we've bad a 
Mer. How bat in your ! bow unkind is your Bye ! 
anti ag we ws phe Bi, 28 


hard is your Heart, &c. 


Both. 
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Morfel this Hl. 


| 
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7 
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4 
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| 
# 
! 
| 
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The 


Mer. pray Sir, your Benevolence. | 
Cl. Benevolence! which ſhall I be benevolent to? or which 
am 


firſt? I puzzled in the Choice. Wou'd ſome ſworn Bro- 
ther of mine were here to draw a Cut with me. 

Rach. Sir, noble Sir. 

Ol. Firſt let me tell 
Vow to kiſs | 


23 


! I cou'd tell a thouſand on thoſe Lips, and 

— What Life-reſtoring Breaths they 

k from the Cow ſteems not fo ſweetly. I muſt lay 

| 3 both, if my Tackling hold. 

Sir! Sir! 
how to bargain, now, will be the Doubt: They that 


pf 


: 


8 
þ 


= 


9 


Sir, de f 
I am 


Sweet 


! and 


| That's but as 
here! all n | 


-_ _ 


you know my Meaning. 
ATR XXV. 


ud you hurt a tender Creature, 
n your Charity ſhow d ſave ? 
Mer. I it in your gentle Nature = 
Thus ts truumph Ser a Slave ? 
Hee, for ſhame, Sir ! 
You're 3» blame; Sir ; 
Can your un fo low? 
. / - + oo 
"Twill aba + 
Still to anfever, M, no, no / 
Still ts anfiver, No, no, ne. 


uſt you be drawn tot t then III pull, Come away. 
Aer | Ablabl 


Enter 


Enter Springlove, 8 ee. 
Vine. Let's beat his Brains out. 


Of. Come, leave 
Spr. O! do not hurt 2 


Of. Hurt em I meant em but too well. --—--Shall I be fo 
gy, 


ple; and i they have offen- 
'Werdup's own 5 drag em to the Law, 
Correct em not yourſelf, it is 


&% D'ye talk ! Shag-rag ? 

1 

[ ts bear bins raith their Crneches; . 
1 Rach. Look Gentlemen, Si Six-pence a- piece 


you 
Aer. Befides fair Offers, and large Promiſes, What have 
ou got To-day, Gentlemen 
wou'd have taken. 


Viuc. Mere thas ——— 
lidl. Yet we put it up in your 
Ie, | Hay hay ba! Switches and Kicks | Ha, ha, ha! 
Spr. Talk not here of your 
Quarter : The eager Gentleman's Repul 
him with Revenge upon us; we muſt therefor 
and Ditch, till we eſcape out of this Liberty, to our next Ren- 
| dezvaus, — we ſhall meet 96 and then, * / 
and laugh all Ni 
Mer. As we id laſt Night. 
Rach, Hold out, Meriel. 
Mer. Lead on, brave General. 


Vinc. What ſhall we do? they are in Heart fill: Shall we 


20 on ? 


Hill. There's no flinching back, you ſee. 
Enter Martin and Amie, ve fas Abs. 
Sr. Stay, here comes more P 


rs ; fingle yourſelves 
again, and fall to your Calling, . 
Hill. I'll ſingle no more; if you'll beg in full 80 I am 


tor you. 
yo Ay, that will be fine ! let's charm altogether. 
. Stay fl, and liſten a little. 

Be of good cheer, Sweetheart, r 
r and we 
22 ID 2 

m, 
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Am. I ſhould be ſafe with thee. nn 
int 


verb that ſays, Nh Love is, there is ns Lack, Tam faint, and 
cannot travel further without Meat; and if you lov'd me, you 


wou'd get me ſome, 


Mar. We'll venture at the next Village to call for ſome ; 


the beſt is, we want no M 


ONey. 
Am. We ſhall be taken then, I fear; Ill rather pine to Death. 
AER XXVI. 


Ere yet well-fledy'd, is flal n * 
"Y alfa ft can, | 
e ſometimes ſings the live 
Ter fill ber mori 3 win Ing 
For Freedom pants, fir Freeaom burns. 
| That darling Freedom once — 2 
UnihilÞd, untaucht to ſearch for Prey, 
She mourns the Liberty fe rin 
2 
rer 
. Lorne pg Ee 


Ow. Be not fo fearful ; whe can know win theſe Clownifh 


Habits ? 


An. Our Cloaths indeed are poor enough to beg with ; ; wou'd 
I cou'd beg, fo it were of Strangers that cou'd not know * 
rather than buy of thoſe that wou d betray us. 

Aer. And yonder be ſome that can teach us. 

Sr. Theſe are the young Couple of run-away Jon at 
guis d, that the Country is fo laid for; obſerve, and follow 
now. Good loving Meaſter and Meeſtreſs, your bleſſed Cha- 
ricy to the Poor, who have no Houſe, nor Home, no Health, 
no Help, but your fweet Charity. 

er. No Bands, or Shirts, to keep us from the Cold. 
Hill. No Smocks, or Petticoats to hide our Scratches. 
Fine. No Skin to our Fleſh, nor Fleſh to our Bones, ſhortly. 
Rach. No Shoes to our Legs, * 


AIR XXVII. 


Mer. — Eyes en me; and wit my Diftreſs ! 

PD Did you b en hard Bate, yu would pity my Caſe. 

' Such a kind-heavted Gentleman furs wor'd grant 
T1 @ tender mm Virgin, whate'er He did want. ia 


F #3. % 48 


Vinc. Like a Gantleman did ive, 
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i 
Hill. Oh, bear my Story, gentle Lach, 
| | am @ wealthy Farmers Son ; 
l bo once was gay, and rich as may be, 
But now by Love I am undone. 
Reduc d to Want and IMI rela-, 
nd flaru'd muſt be, 
Unlejs you grant to my Diftreſs 


GUT 


AIR XXIX. 


ne er did beg 
Some mall Rel yu fave might Ev 
uu poor TY 


AIR XXX. 


Rach. l 
ap Mather lies wider a Stone; 


A little Sir, gend Sir, ſpare, 
To keep me warm s Nights. 


Spr. Good worſhipful Meaſter and Meeſtreſs 

Mar. Good Friend, forbear, here's no Meaffer, nor Meeſtrefs, 
we are poor Folks; thou ſeeſt no Worſhip upon our Backs, 
I'm fare ; and for within, we want as much as you, and would 
as willingly beg, if we knew how as well. 

Sr. Alack for Pity ! yornny have enough; and what I haue 
is yours, if you'll accept it. | Tis wholeſome Food, from a 
zentleman's Gate — ood Meeſtreſs-----much 
do — Heart | How ſavourly ke feeds. 

do you mean to poiſon yourſelf ? 

= Do you — 2. Love, in grudging me a 

Mar. Nay, if you think it hurts you not, e to. I'll not beguile 
you. And here, mine Hoſt, Rong * your Reckoning. 


£ Novi Beggar is an * 
othing by way of in * Maſter; tis agai 
7 and 1 ill never thrive ut pray, Sir, your Reward in 


"WW 


'E2 - 
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Mar. Here then, na Fellow wou'd never 
make a Clerk. | 

Spr. What! all this, Mafter ? 

Am. What is it? Let me ſee it. 

Spr. Tis a whole filver Three-pence, likes 

Am. For Shame . Friend, 3 
Golden Crown for thee. 

Spr. Bountiful Goodneſs ! Gold? 

Am. I have robb'd thy Partners of their Shares too, there's 
a Crown more for them. 

All. Duly and truly pray for you. 

Mar. What have you done? leſs wou'd ba erv'd; and 
your Bounty will betray us. 

Am. Fy on your wretched Policy ! 

Spr. No, no, good Maſterz I knew you all this while, and 
my ſweet Miſtreſs too. And now Tl tell you, the Search is 
evcry way, the Country all laid for you, it's well aid here. 
Your Habits, were they but a little nearer our Faſhion wou'd 
ſecure you with us. But are you married, Mafter and Miſtreſs ? 
Are you join'd in Matrimony ? In Heart, I know you are. 
And ] will (if it pleate you} for your great Bounty, bring you 


to a Curate that lacks no Licenſe, nor has any Living to loſe, 


that ſhall put you together. 
Mar. Thou art a heavenly Beggar | 
Spr. But he is fo ſcrupulous, and ſcverely preciſe, that un- 


leſs you, Miſtreſs, will affirm that you are 4— Child by the 


Gentleman, that you have at leaſt ſlept together, he will not 
marry you. But if you have lain together, then 'tis a Caſe of 
Neceſſity, and he holds himſelf bound to do it. 

Maur. You may ſay you have. 

Am. I would not - ark ant nor make that Lye agninit my 
ſelf, for all the World. 


AIR XXX. 


Fs there an Earth a Pleaſure, 

Dearer than Virtues Fame? 

In nin's the real Treaſnre, 
When we have bft the Nawe. 


Then le each Maid magintein it, 
"Twill 4ſt the mceft Care; 
Once bt, ſhell ne er regain it, 

All, all is thas Dyſoir 


Sor. That I like well, and het excentiondy. . Edie. 
Aar. i de that for thee, ——2 thou ſhalt never beg more. 
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. That cannot be purchas' d ſcarce, for the Price of 
Miſtreſs. Will you walk, Maſter? —— We uſe no Com- 
pliments. 


Al. Duly znd truly pray for you. 22 


SCENE oline Houſe, 
Heart. Ghats: ana; 1 


„ „ and pay a Viſit to your 


merry Neighbour Juſtice his Humour will ſtrengthen 
— * me ä — 

Ou. Good Hearty you have kindly undertaken my Cure, and 
ſhall find me a tractable Patient. 

Heart. Tocher old Song for that, and then for the Juſtice 


AIR XXXII. 


| I ouk ker Kate, lng Id for Se, 
Till I heard of late ſhe'd a mind to me, 
1 met her on the Green in ber beſt Array, 


8 did Heart 
Oi the Le kd and — we 2 blame ? 


6 des - diene cored 


4s finder ſhe began to prate, 
8 marry you, if you will marry Nate; 

on 7 nyt ant fore T der nave thn 

For tied each ta u Rope's end tis rugging too and fro : 

un we hife'd and preſs d, were we much to blame, 

lad you been in my * the ſame. 


Da 2 id, ſhe was wondrous fuck, 


ſhe bed Dick, 
Le pf Z 
iN 
2 2 ©; gp Pl 
| 5 1 3 
Had you been in my Zan 


* 


The End of the Second AF. 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 
80 EN E à Mood. 


Enter Amie, Rachel, ard Meriel. 


Am. ELL, Ladies, my 88 — in you, that you 
are the ſame * you have pr -d tne? wa 
to be, hath fo far won upon me, that I confeſs 

myſelf well- affected both to the Mind and Perſon of that Spring- 

love; and if he be (as fairly as you pretend) a Gentleman, I 


ſhall eaſily diſpence with Fortune. 


33 | He is 6 Overton, wacnonr Hence | 


Am. How well that high Engagement ſuits your Habits ! 
Rach. Our Minds and Blood are ſtil * 1 

Am. have paſt no Affiance to the other, that ſtole me from 
my Guardian, — the Match he wou'd have forc'd me to; 
from which I would have fled with any, or without 2a Guide. 
Beſides, to offer to lodge, wi without a Book 


or Ring, by the Chg Zegga FS? oo Tagen 
Fiece of 


trica, only to ſave 
y excuſe. "> 

Rach. I have D 
is he ? 

An. He told me, te fuck Rand and be Raiiment for us, ſo 
1.4 +: but 1 think it was to leave me on your 

ands 

Mer. He has taken ſome great Diftaſte ure, for he is very 

ous. 
— Ay! didſt thou mark what a wild Look he caſt, when 
Springlove tumbled — HEE WTI: 


ing? 


not eaſil 


AIX 
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AIR XXXII. 


caluuſy, like a Canker-warm, 
> a Ra Fine: 


Fealauſy, raging like a Sturm, 
Pray'rs can't malliſy, Tears can't move. 


| 1 Roat of 3 


2 2 all its Fruit 
Love, — » Lave, 
Ou Heav'n or 2 prove. 


| Enter Springlove, Vincent, and Hilliard. 


But who comes here ? 


Spr. O Ladies ! you have leſt as much Mirth as would have 


filled * Week of Holidays. 


glove tales Amie afide, aud courts ber in 4 genteel way. 


_ —— a tor the Beggar's b 
Rach. Vou are 8 „— 


Hill. There is no Life, but it. 


Rach. I am glad you are fo taken with your 

FF. Ln 
it now. 
Rach. The Mirth ! the Pleaſure ! the-Delights | No Ladies 


* 


AIR XXXIV. 


nd Mfrs en as 5; "od 
The Vapours oft kill all the | 
And the * H 


Vine. weary. 
W 1 AY REY 
Vinc. We muſt do ſomething to be taken by, * diicover'd, 
we ſhall never w— get hame _— 


came to the ref. 
Sy.) Lam pours 


| love and 
for ever. you have milt rare 


Sport; theſe Beggars lead ſuch mercy Lives, as. all the World 


might 
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f But here ; their Mirth few 
Et Veco oe ener put by i an: 
| Enter all the Beggars. 


AIR XXXV. 


Vinc. The 77 he begs that his Wares you wou'd buy ; 
Then begs you'd believe the Price is not high ; 
And fwears "tis his Trade, when he tell yu @ Lye. 


Which no body can deny. 


Hill. The Lawyer wy pas Cos him a Fee, 
; Tho he reads nat your Brief, end regards tet year Phe ; 
* S 


Mer. m he begs for a P, a 
=—_  - A Ribbon, a Title, a Smile his Grace, 


"Tis dhe to bis Merit, is writ in his Face. 
Which no body ſhou'd deny. 


F { : Rad. HL? by miſbap, he ſbou'd chance to get none, 
: Fo: you'd believe that the Nation's undone ; 
* | There's but ane Ie Man--- Ard himſelf is that One. 
p Which no body dares deny. 


Am. The fair One, who labeurs whole Mornings at home, 
9 New Charms to create, and much Pains to conſume, 
58 Vet begs you'd believe *tis her natural Bloom. 

Kh Which no body ſhou d deny, 


{ Hil, The Lover be begs the dear Nymph ts comply, 
1 She begs he d be gene; but her ng Eye 
1 Still bes be wou'd fley---for 6 Au fhe can't die. 

1 ger: pd 


Rl Pat. Alack and Welladay ! this is no time to ſing, our Quar- 


ter is beſet, we are all inthe Net ; leave off your merry Glee. 
Ser. Why, what's the Matter: 


Within, * 


=—— 


— 
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Miilin. Bing awaſt, bing awaſt; the Quear Cove, and the 
223 e | ; 
; We are beſet indeed! What ſhall we do? / 
inc. J hope we ſhall be taken. 


Hill. If the good Hour be come, welcome be the Grace of 


good Fortune. 


Sent. Beſet the Quarter round; be ſure that none eſcape. 

Sor. RBleſſed Matter, to a many diſtreſied.---- 

Sent. A many counterfeit Rogues ! fo frolick and fo lamen- 
table all in a Breath? You were dancing and ſinging but now, 
incortigible Vagabonds! If you expect any Mercy, own the 
Truth; we are come to ſearch for a young Lady, an Heireſs, 
among you; Where is ſhe ? What have you done with her ? 

Am. Who do you want, Mr. Sentwell © | 

Sent. Precious! How did my Haſte overſee her! O Miſ- 
treſs Ami- cou'd I, or your Uncle, Juſtice Clack, a wiſer Man 
than Il, ever ha thought to have found you in ſuch Company? 

Am. Of me, Sir, and my Company, I have a Story to de- 


light you, which on our March towards your Houſe, I will 


relate to you. | | | 
Sent. And thither will I lead you as my Gueſt, 
But to the Law ſurrender all the reit. 
Ii make your Peace. | 
Am. We muſt fare all alike. { Exeunt Sent. and Amie. 
Hill. Pray how are we to fare. 3 
Rach. That's as you behave. | Smiling. 
| AIR XXXVI. 
Hill. Sure, by that Smile my Pains are over / 
Rach. Damt be too ſure. 
Hill. Waiu'd yu then hill a fathful Leder? 
Rach. | Mait for your Cure. 
Hill. omen, regardleſs of our Fate, 
Often prove kind, but find too late. 
Rach. Nomen, alas ! to fron ſurrender ! 
Hill. That I deny. 
Rach, Alen oft betray a Heart tos lender, 


Hill. Take me and try. 

Rach. Thy is a Tyrant, under whoſe Sway, 
ſuffer lat, who beſt obey 
Love is, ae. 


555 SCENE, 
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SCENE, Juſtice Clack's Houfe. 


Enter Fuſtice Clack, and Martin, 


Ela. I have forgiven you, provided that my Niece be ſafely 
taken, and ſo to be 3 home ſafely, I hy: z that is to ſay, 
unftain'd, unblemiſh'd, undiſhonour'd ; that is to ſay, with no 
more Faults, Criminal, or Acculitive, than thoſe ſhe carried 
with her. 

Mar. Sir, I believe 

Cha. Nay, if we both ſpeak together, how ſhall we hear one 
another ? You believe he Virtue is Armour of Proof, with 
out your Council or yuur Guard, and therefore you left her in 

the Hands of Rogues and Vagabands, to make your own Peace 
with me: You have it, provided, I ſa (as T laid before 1 
ſhe be ſafe; that is to ſay, uncorrupted, undefiled ; ** 
fay----as I laid before. 

"dow, Mine Intent, Sir, and my only way 
| Cle. Nay, if we both ſpeak to „ how ſhall we hear one 


O Maſter Sentwe!! / e 
Sent. Of beggarly News, the beſt you have heard. 


Cle. That is to ſay, you have found my Niece among the 
; that is to ſay---- 

True, Sir, I found her among them: And they were 
contriving to act a Pla among themſelves, Juit as we froguln's 
zem, and ſpoil'd their Sport. 
Ca. A Play! are there Players among em. Fl pay them 
above all the reſt. 


Rand. Sir, my Maſter, Mr. Oldrents, and his Friend, Mr. 

Hearty, are come to wait upon you, and are impatient to be- 
hold the Mirror of Juſtices; and if you come not at once, 
twice, thrice | he's gone. 

Cla. Good Friend, I will fatisfy yeur Mafter, without tel 
ling him----he has a ſaucy Knave to his Man. [Exit Clack. 
Rand. Thank your Worſhip. 

Sent. Do you hear, Friend, you ſerve Mafter Olarents, 
Rand. I — ha” told you that, 
Sent. Your Name is Randal, 


* 
TY 
1 


— 
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8 „ — | — 
The Io Y IAn CRE. 35 

Rand. Are you fo wile ? 

Sent. Ay ; and the two young Ladies, your Maſter's Daugh- 

ters, with their Lovers, are hard by, at my Houſe. They 

directed me to find you, Randat, and bring OS 
_ whaw, whaw, whaw '---Why do we not 
o then 

* Sent. But ſecretly, not a Word to any Body, for a Reaſon | 

Tu tell you. | 
Rand. | 


AIR XXXVIL 


The greateſt Skill in Life, | 
M For abi Noiſe and Strife, | 
| Ls to know when « Man Gd be Dun, dumb, dumb. | 
| When a Knave is gain his End, 9 
B Sies you ts betray your Friend, 
| Let your Anſwer be only, Mum, mum, mum. 
| Wind you ty ts por ſuat | 
A pretty, pretty Maid, 
9 As ripe as a Peach, or a Phmb, _ 
= You've nothing more iu do, 
But to ſiua you wil! be trus, 
And then you may A . [Exennt. 


Cla. A-hay ! Boy; 2 e n 


8 wou'd have it: that is to ſay A- hay 
19 —{——— A-kay ! {- "7 fog 
— 174 Maſter Hearty ! and a-hay Oliver] and a- 
YT hay! Clerk Martin / Clerk Martin! the Virtue of your Com- 
| pany turns all to Mirth and Melody; with a-hay trollolly, 
lolly, lolly, is't not fo, Maſter Hearty 7 | 


AIR xxxvm. 


0 Heart Thee as 0 Mai, nd 375 
* 2 nn Maid flood fill. 
c. Ohbo! dd ſte ſo? did fie ſo? did he ſo? 


Heart, RKK. b. 
The Maid was ol pas, and the Miler aue, , 


Cla. Qh ho! was he ſo, &c 
"E F 2 : Heart. 


—ͤ— — - —— W 5 


— 9 
- : 2 * 
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Heart. R 


=o Trelly, &c. 
4 K bride bis Heart _— Ts 
Cla. Ok hn! did he „. &c. 


e Why, thus it ſhou'd be! now I fee you are a good 

ellow. 

_ Cla. Again, „again; that is to ſay, A-hay, Boys! a-ha * 
Old. Bel > a Play to be expected nc by Beggars 
Cla. That is to ſay, by Vagabonds ; that is to ſay, by ling 

Players ; they are upon their Purgation ; if they can preſent 

any thing to pleaſe you, they may eſcape the Law; that is, (a- 

hay !) if not, to-morrow, Gentlemen, ſhall be ated, Abuſes 

ſtript and whipt among em; with a-hay, Mafter Hearty, you 
are not merry. 


Enter Sentwell. 
And a-hay ! Maſter Sentiuell, where are your Dramatis Per- 


fine? your Prolegus ? and your Actus Primus ? Ha' they given 


you the Slip, for fear of the Whip? A-hay! 
Sent. of "Word aſide, an't L 2 


— — allin the ſame Cloaths ? Read 
Deer 
Hurt. Firſt, here's The Two loft Daughters. 

dll. Put me not in mind of the two loſt Daughters, N 
thee. What's the next? 

Heart. The Vagrant Steward. 

One Nor of a Vagrant Steward; ſure ſome Abuſe i is meant 
a 

Heart. The CG! Squire, and the Portune-Teller, 

Old. That comes nearer me; away with it. 

Heart. The Beggar's Prophecy. 

Qi. All theſe ene 
know too well, I'll fee none of them. 

Heart. Then here's. the N Chews. 

Old. Ay, that; and let em 
See, a mat folemn Prologue 
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| Enter a Beggar, for the Prologue. 
AIR XXXX. 


Beg. To Knight, > Oba; and to the Genteels here 
| Mie wiſh our Play may with Content 


—— no dainty dey th ty 


nor Country Sport ; 
But a — 4 er and 
In 15 Pls 7 in, 07 fr lot, {Exit. 


3 True Stories, and true Jeſts, do ſeldom thrive on 
ges. 


Ga. They are beſt to pleaſe you with this tho', or, a-hay ! 
with a Whip for them to- morrow. 
Old. Nay, gf 229989890 I will be pleas d, let 


em play their worſt. 
W | Enter Patrico, with 1ſt Beggar, habited ite Oldrents. | 
See our Patrice among 'emn. 


> 


| Pat. Your Childrens Fortunes I have told, 
T Now hear the Reaſon why; 

That they ſhall bez, ere they be ole, 
} | Is their juſt Deſtiny. 
Four Grandfather, by crafty Wile, 
| An Heir of half his Lands, 

By ſhameleſs Fraud did much 

Then left them to your — "i 


ms at ab ds cis 
Ola. Doſt note this, Hearty ? 
Heart. You ſaid you * em play cheic 
worſt. 
(iſt Beggar walks ſadp, beats his Breaſt, &c.] 
Euer ad Beggar, deft bke Hearty, and jeems to comfort him. 
Old. It Story, and by the ſame Fortune teller that 
told me — 1 1 n. 


and he ſpe ts 8 hs By or 
23 they can ſet him forth. | 
Cu. How like you it, Sir? You ſeem diſpleas d; ſhall they 4 
| * A-hay! if you fay the Word- * 
fer 
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Ola. O! by no means, Sir; I am pleas'd. 

2 Beg. Sad, for the Words of a baſe Fortune-teller ? Believe 
him! bang him; I'll truſt none of em. They have all Whims, 
and double Meanings in all they fag. 

Old. Whom does he talk, zany. of "4 now ? | 

Heart. It is no matter whom; vou are pleas'd, you ſay. 


7 


2 Beg. Ha” you no Sack i'th Am not I here? And 


Old Sack, and old Songs, and @ merry old Crew, 
ill fright away Cares, when the Graund lacks blur. 


think on Gypſy Fortune-tellers ? 


1 Beg. Tl thank as little of em as I can. I 
2 Beg. Will you abroad then ? But here comes your Steward. 


Enter Springlove, as an Aer. 


1 Beg. Fiel cannot yet leave off thoſe v 
tri more to alter Nature. J will not hinder thee, 


Sr. Pve ſtriven with myſelf, 
For my good M s Sake, but all in vain; - 


Nach. Our Father's Sadneſs will not ſuffer us 

Fo live in's Houſe. i 
Ar. And we muſt have a Progreſs. | 
Finc. The Aſſurance of your Love bath engaged us. 
Hill. We are determin'd to wait 6 


% 


2 2 =. 
4 Ik 
bt 
15 
2 

11 

} 
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but to work my Friendſhip, or their 


have it 


[Exit 
, 


ht out of 


expos 


Seiter 


d to Beg- 
who a- 


7 


Play, 


craftily wr 


J had a 


— y : 


the faireſt ; a Gentleman by 


ty were ſince 
e. 


m. > 
and glad my Part is ſo ſoon 


ſay; 


Hear, 


Enter Patrico. 
eſt I muſt 


your Grandfather 


ng 895 
which all his Poſterit 


you wh 


Qed Rhimi 


P, 


be Steward for the Beggars in Maſter Steward's 
tell my Maſter he's gone to meafure Land for 


You, Sir, leave the Work, you can do no better, and 


call the Actors back 


Name is Wrought-on---------Grandſon to that u 
men, whom 
, by 
gary. [Patrico a Oldrents aſid 
mong the Race of Beggars was 


bt 


7 
rea 


his 


Pat. Since 
Somethi 


* 


Ran. With all my 


But let 


Pu be no more a 


Rach 
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her, in Heat of Youth, id get a Sov, who now muſt call 
you Father. 
| | Sir Bounty 
at. Yet me, Sir; then a 
2 1 her, 2 q eg your 
uch Money (I conceive by Neglect 
Was thrown this Jewel : DG os hab 1 
Old. The nl 6 that my gave me ! 
3 


Euer Springlove, Vincent, Hilliard, Rachel, and Merie! 


1 Par. Here, with the reſt of your fair Children, Si- 
In Old. tp by Loaded, eng 


— % 42.8 - OI. — 9 
_ - 


1 | Old. Now I can read the Juſtice of my Fate, and yours.-—- 
If Ca. Ha! Juſtice? Are they handling of Juſtice ? 

"ut ud. But more applaud great Providence in both. 

* Cla. Are they jeering of Juſtices? I watch'd for that. 

N {! Hurt. Ay, fo methought : no, Sir, the Flay, is done. 

i Enter Sentwell, Amie, and Oliver. | 
5 Sent. See, Sir, your Niece preſented to you. 

1 Speech by (5p nn the Ami 

1 Ca. What, with a one of the ? Speak, 

„ Sir, an} 13*0.ẽd d 

Witt! r r 
i 2 Sure you are out o 9 wo fay, you mull 
1 

It 1 — mine by lolemn Contract, Sir. 

5 AIR XII. 

3:38 

0 Amie. Alas ! 2 

In te, 

8 So wretched a —_— ms ko; | 


„ rr 
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If I muſt in Bondage be, 
To chuſe my Chains at laat Im free ; 
Since I am willi 
To be Billing, | 
Here's the Man, the Man for nie. 


Cla. You will not tell me that: Are not you my Niece ? 

Am. I dare not, Sir, deny't ; we are contracted. 

3 if we both ſpeak together, how ſhall we hear ond 
another | 

Old. Hear me then for all. This Gentleman that ſhall marry 
your Niece, is my Son, on whom I will ſettle a thouſand 
Pounds a Year, to make the Match equal.---Do you hear me 
now ? 

Cla. Now I do hear you, and muſt hear you; that is to ſay, 
It is a Match; that is to ſay-----as I ſaid before. : 

Or. [To Oldrents.] Now, on my Duty, Sir, I'll bez no 
more, but your continual Love, and daily Bleſfing. | 

Rach. You, Sir, [ts Oliver] are the Gentleman that wou'd 
have made Beggar's Sport with us. Two at once. 

Aer. Two for a Shilling. 


AIR XIù. 


Rach, I lat hofte you tore in to be duing, 
i Jen two at a Time you were uh] 
You Men are ſi teon, 
Il len once vat begin, 


Leu fancy yau ut er ſball have dine. 


at baſte you were in 1 be billing, 
WFuh two at a Time for a Shicang ; 
Yet quickly you'd fil, 
If any pred d kind; 


You'd Mut enough meet with One, 


Ov. There are ſome M:fundertandings have happen'd; 
Sur, I hope, we are all Friends. 5 | 

Old. Ay, ay, we are all Friends, and ſhall continue ſo; and 
to ſhew we are Friends, let us be merry and to ſhew we ae 
merry, let us have a Song, and afterwards, a Nauce. 
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i AIR um. 
Hearty, To the Men. | 
| Now then, tell him fairly, 

You will love "em dearly 


